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of the ears, diving for its ancient home in the earth. Blood
that cried out for a sacrifice, the earth-spirit trembling on
the verge of birth and death, and crying out to man:
"Rescue me, child of darkness, pour out the strength that
will draw me across the last barrier into the summer of
fruitfulness. Without your aid I sink back into the pits of
winter."

"A pleasantly mild morning," said Casca.

They moved on; and further down the collonade, stopping
beside Basilus, inquired with friendly unconcern, "Have you
seen Gimber yet? We promised to give him our support in
the petition for his brother's recall."

Nobody had seen Cimber. That was worrying, as the
presentation of his petition was an integral part of the plot.
As if a messenger had whispered the news among the con-
spirators, all noticed Cimber9s absence at the same time,
and began searching anxiously for him; though with faces
sharpened by control in the same courteous aloofness.

CICERO'S arrival was the signal for hoots from the crowd
outside and for a stir among the senators; for Cicero was
the philosopher of Republicanism, the sole figure of im-
portance still representing an opposition to the dominant
popular party. He was aware of his role and maintained
it largely by ironical comments. It was under the shadow
of the authority wielded by him in however limited a fashion
that the conspiracy had found its confidence; but the younger
men who were conspiring had considered it wrong to entangle
the old orator in the scheme which they knew he would have
welcomed*

Cicero was accustomed to the mob's dislike. Gone were
the days when it had hurt Mm deeply; he took it all as part
of the tribute to his position* He had some strong slaves at
his back and did not fear violence. Walking along the portico,
he accepted the greetings of the senators; for all admired
him as a national figure, and even the shadow-senators,
Caesar's nominees, knew that Caesar had insisted on dis*
regarding Cicero's politics and considering Cicero only as
a great man-of-letters.

The chief interest of the senators today was the question